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lie (lirellt His Beloved Sloop.
A littlo chilil rcetrt on abed of pain.
With an aching head and a tlir >b .ing brain ;
A fovorWi flush on tho soft check lien,
And a wistful look in tho sweet Mite eyes,
A-i tho hick child moans: " Hew tho tlow

hours creep!
Will not theLmd send'to Hits iittlo one elcopV"
And tho mother smoothed from tho child'H

bruw fair
Tho cln^toriiijr IocIeh of hor golden hair,
And murmuml: "My darling, we cannot

tell
lint no know that tho Father doth all things

will
And wo know that never a creaturo In pain
Addressed a prayer to His morcy in vain.
Timo has no lino that Ilia hand may not

smooth ;
Lifo has no grief that nis lore cannot eootho
Aud tho fevered brow shall havo rest at last,
In tho healing shade from tho death-cross

ca«t.
Look np, my precious ono ; why shouldst thon

weep {
Tho Lord giveth ayo to His loved ones sloop."
Aiul the littlo ono gazed with a glad uiirprino
In tho loving depths of tnoso patient eves,
Then lifted hor li|)d for ono long cmbraco,
And turned with a smilo on her weary faro.

And tho mother smiled as" tho early morn
Marked tho doop poaco on tho childish form,
Aud crioil aloud in hor thankfulness deep
" Tho dear Lord bo praised, who hath given

hor sloop !H

Ay, mother.sho sleeps, iu that charmed ro-

JH.-SO
That shall waken 110 moro to earth's pains and

woes,
For tho Savior liath gathered His lamb to His

breast, .).
Whoro nover life's storms (hall hor poaoo mo¬

lest.
Pi" dear love willed not that time should trnco
Ono sor/owful lino on that innoceut faco ;
Others, lew favored, might suffer their share
Of tho midnight toil and tbo noontide glaro
Otbora might labor, others might weop,
But " tbo Lord giveth ayo to His loved ones

ekop."

lU'VU'S STEPFATHEH.
A curiinw trade to 'nl<" 1,1,1 *

has groivu to Iw profitable. ? ! "J'vero at nlow ebb with mo ivlien I took
it «i). »' m5- wilKHom-V"tiling to do, mill wit mbliling my nails

.lay, rail grumbling ''"'"Mf-,,"Don't f'o1,11 ltUo thnfc, lorn, MwlJa
my wife ; *. tliiufrs might l»o wow*.

»« Why, w o might lmvo Luko at houio,

hud C<'t him into a merchant« ofllu.,
wliftro ho Boomoil likely to stay.
"Thiupt can't ho worw, 1

prily ; wlusu thoxo win n knock at tho

(*°"Como in," I said,nnd 11 f°Uow ^8or

^"l^^you'good at works, 3Ir. Smith!"

*10,^Middling," I 'or * nus

,mui:ig clocks to pieces, nnd trying 10

U1I wish you'll come anil look at this
sowing machine o( nunc, for X can t got
" 1°cot till to look at it, mill after about
mi l&a fla.lliuK alK.ut. I be^u to
a bit the reason why. I hadinybitol
ilinncr ami tea with tluwe peoplo, nud
tliev forced half a crown upon me as

well, anil I went back feeling like a new
num. m> refreshing hail linen that bll of
work. The wry next ilay the folks from
the next house minted me to look at
theirs, anil then the news spreading, ns
oivs ivill spread, that there wni some¬

body who conlil cobble aud tinker ma¬
chinery, without putting rMplo to the
itxpenso Unit msltcrs would, the join-
cannt iu last,"" 1 "** .>1,1,BV'11 ,g rlllos and drills and a wo-rogulnr-set i f
tools-by degrees', mid at Jast I wns ns
busy in a Ilia from morning to night,
and whistling over my work as linppy ns
" 'sext we got to supplying shuttles anil
ni'CiUeH nud muchino cotton. Soon nftor
I bought a machine of n nian who was
tired of it. Next week 1 sold it at a good
vrolit; bought another and nnotlier, and
soUl litem; theu got to tukiug them anil
money in exchange for now ones, and
Olio wttv ana tho other became a regular
big dealer, as you roe. t vo got at (eastthree hundred on the primuses, while if
anybody had told me lltteon years ago
Unit I'should l«; doing this, I should
havo laughed at liim.

..flint pretty girl showing and explain¬
ing the machine to n etOomor I flint S
ltutli, that is. So, not

,vet, but sho soon will lie. Poor girl, 1
idways think of her nnd of bread thrown
upon tho waters at tho same time.
"Curious idea, that," you will say, but
I'll toll you why. In our trade wo have
strange people to deal with. Most of
'fin aro aud eati't buy a raaelnno
ritfht off, but aro rmlv ami willing to
my so much a week, 'l'hnt suits them,
,11ml it suits me, if they'll only keep the
linvmouts up to the end.
The ivav I'vo been bitten by some

folks has made 1110 that caso-hnrttimod
Unit sometimes I'vo wondered whether
I'll got any heart hilt, and tho wife s;1,nil to interfere, telling me Ivo been
spoiled with prosperity, mid growu un¬
feeling. It was she innilo mo give \yajnliout llutli, lor one day,
hud my bristles idl set up by ttnding out
that tlireo sound machines, by best
makers, boil gone nobody know where,
who should couio into the shop but a
lailyliko-lookiag womnu in very shabbywillow's weeds. Sho minted n machine
for herself nnil daughter to loani, and
said she lind heard I would .take the
money by installments. how just half
an hour itefore, bv our old shop clock, I
had made 11 vow tlint I'd givonp all ttai
.,irt of tho trade, and I was rough willi,ur.just ns I am when Im cross.and

"""But yon will if tlio lody gives se¬
curity," says uiy wife, hastily. .
Tho poor woman gtivo such a woe¬

begone look at ns Unit it made mo moro
out of temper than ever, for I could.fed
that if I stoppedI should have »o lot her
have one at her own terms. And Bo it
was; for I lot hor have n flrst-class ma¬
chine, as good till now, sho ouly paying
seven iiiul six dowu, nnil undertaking to
pay ludf-n-crown 11 week, aud no moro
seonrity than nothing I

To make it worst, too, I sont tlio
thing homo without charge, Lnko going
with it, for ho wits back at homo now

keeping my hooks, boing grown into a
lino youug follow of flvo-and-twonty, anil
I sat down and growled tlio wholo of tho
rest of tho day, calling myself all tho
weak-minded idiots under tho sun, and
tolling tlio wife tlmt business was going
to ho dogs, and I hIiouM hi* ruined.

44 You ought to ho ashamed of your¬
self, Torn," she said.

44 So I am," says I. didn't think
I could ho such a fool."

'.Such a fool as to do a good, kind
action to ono who was evidently a lady
born, and come down in tho world."
" Yes," I Bays, 44 to live in Bennett's

placo, whero I've suuk no less than ton
machines in fivo years."

"Yea," says tho wifo, "and cleared
hundreds of pounds. Tom, I'm ashamed
of you.you a man with twenty workmen
busy up Btairs, a conplo of thousand
pounds' worth of stock, and in tho
bauk a ".

44 Hold your tongue, will you ?" I said,
roughly, and went out into tho shop to
try and work it all off.
Lnko camo back soon after, looking

very strange, aud I wont to him directly.
" Where's tho fiovou an' six?" I says,

augrily.
Ho didn't answer, but put three half-

crowns down on tho desk, took out tho
book, miulo his entries.date of delivery,
first payment, when tho other's duo, aud
all the rest of it.and was then going, in¬
to tho house.
" Mind," I says, sharply, " those.pay¬

ments are to bo kept up to tho day, and
to-morrow you go to tho IU>llv's, who
live nearly opposite to 'em, and tell 'om
to keep an oyo on tho widow, or we shall
lose another mncliin*»»
".You tmedtrt UMftraid, father," ho

said, coldly; honest enough,
only poor.' .

I was just in that humor that I wanted
to quarrel with somebody, and that did
it

44 When I ask you for your opinion,
young man, yon givo it to me, and when
i toll you to do a tiling, you do it," I
says, in as savage a way as over I spoko
to tho lad. " You go over to-morrow and
toll Holly's to keep a strict lookout on
thoso people.do you hoar?"

"Father," ho says, looking mo full in
tho face, "I couldn't insult them by do¬
ing such a thing," when, without another
word, ho walked quietly out of tho shop,
leaving mo worso than ever.

It was about eight o'clock that I was

sitting by tho parlor lire, with tho wifo
working andvery quiet, whou Lnko came
in from tho workshop with a book under
his arm, for ho had been totiug up tho
men's piecework, aud what was duo to
them, and tho sight of him made mo feel
as if I must quarrel.
Ho saw it, too, but ho said nothing,

only put tho accounts away and begau to
read.
The wifo saw tho storm brewing, and

she knew how put out I was, for I had
not yet lit my pipe, nor yet had my
ovomng nap, which I always have after
tea. So she did what she knew so well
how to do.filled my pipe, forced it into
my hand, and just as I was going to daili
it to pieces in the ashes, she gave mo ono
of her old looks, kissed mo on tho fore¬
head, as with ono hand sho pressed mo
back iuto my chair, and tliou with tho
other sho lit a splint and hold* it to my
tobacco.

I was done. She always .gets over me
like that, and after smoking'in silence for
half an hour, I was lying lrnck, with ray
eyes closed, dropping elf to sleep, when
tho wifo said (what had gouo before I
hadn't heard):
" Yes, he's asleep now."
That woko mo up, of jxmrse, uud if I

didu't lie there skimming and heard all
they said in a whisper!

44 How camo you to make him more
vexed than ho was, Lnko ?" says tho
wife, and ho told her.

441 couldn't do it, mother," ho said,
excitedly. 44 it was heart-breaking.
She's hviug in a wretched room then*
with her daughter, uud, mother, when I
saw her I felt as if.there I can't tell
you."

44 Go on, Luke," she said.
44 They're half sturved," ho said, in a

husky way. 44 Oh 1 mother, it's horri¬
ble. Such a sweet, beautiful girl, and
the poor woman herself dying idmost
with somo terrible disease."
Tho wife sighed.
44They told mo," ho went on, 44 how

hard they had tried to live by ordiuary
needlework, and failed, and that as a last
resourco they hail tried to get tlio
machine."

44 Poor things!" said tho wifo; 44 but
aro you sure the mother was a lady ?"

44 A clergyman's widow," said Lnko,
hastily; 41 Thero isn't a doubt about it.
Poor girl and they've got to learn to
uso it before it will be of any use."

44 Poor girl, Luko?" nays tho wifo,
softly; anil I saw through my eyelashes
that sho laid a hand upon his arm, and
was looking curionslyat him, when if he
didu't cover his face with his hands, rest
liis elbows on tho table, and givo u low
groau! Tlieu tho old woman got up,stood behind liia chair like thofoolish old
mother would.

44 Mother," ho says, suddenly, 44 will
you go ond see them?"
Sho didn't answer for a minute, only

stood lookiug down at him, uud thou
said, softly:

44 They paid you the first money ?"
"No," uo says, hotly. 441 hadn't the

heart to take it."
44 Then that money you paid was

yours, Lnko ?"
44 Yes, mother," ho says, simply; aud

thoso two stopped looking one at tho
other, till tho wife bent down and kissed
him, holding his head afterward, for a
few moments, between her hands; for
sho always did worship that chap, our

only ono; and then I closed my eyes
tifjlit, and wout on brcuthiug heavy aud
thinking.
For something like a now revelation

had come upon me. I knew Luko was

tlve-aud-tweuty, aud that I was fifty-four,
but ho always seemed liko a l»ov to mo,
and hero was I waking up to tho fact that
ho was a grown man, and that ho was

thinking and feeling as I first thought
and felt when I saw his mother, uigh
upon eight-oud-tweuty years ugo.I lay back, thiukiug and tolhug myself
I was very savage witli him for doeeiving
me, aud that 1 wouldn't have him aud
his mother laying plotM together against
me, and that I wouldn't stuid bv and
4«e him make a fool of himself with tho

llrst pretty girl ho set eyes on, when
ho might marry Maria Turner, tho engi-
uccr's daughter, ami liavo a nice hit of
mouey with her, to put iuto the business,
and then he my partner.
"No," I says; "if yon plot togothor,

I'll plot all alone," ami then I pretended
to wake up, took no notice, ami had my
supper.
I kept rather gruff tho next morning,

and made myself very busy about the
place, and I dare say I spoke moro

sharply than usual, but tho wifo ami
Luke were as quiet jus could l)o; and
about twelve I weut out, with a little
oil-can and two or three tools in my
pocket.

It was not far to Bennett's place, and
on getting to tho right house 1 asked for
Mm. Murray, and was directed to the
second lloor, where, as I reached the
door, I could hear tho clicking of my
sewing machine, and whoever was there
was so busy over it.that she did not hear
mo kuock ;* so I opened tho door softly,
and looked iu upon as sad a sceno as I
shall ever, I daro say, seo.
Thero in tho bare room sat, asleep in

her chair, tho widow lady who came
about the macliine, and I could see that
in her face which told plainly enough
that tho pain aud sufTering sho must
havo Ihjcu going through for years would
soon be over; aud, situated as sho was,
it give mo a kind of turn.

"It's uo business of yours," I said to
myself, roughly; and I turned then to
look at who it was bonding over my ma¬
chine.

I could seo no face, only a slight
figure in rusty black; and a pair of busy
white hands wero trying very hard to
govern tho thing, and to learn how to
use it well.
"So that's the gal, is it?" I said to

myself. "Ah Luke, my boy, you've
got to tho silly calf ago, and I daro
say ".
I got no further, for at that moment

the girl started, turned round, and turn¬
ed upon mo a timid, wondering face,
that made my heart givo a queer throb,
and I couldn't tako my eyes off her.
" Hush 1" she said softly, holding up

her hand ; aud I saw it was as thin an;l
transparent us if she had beeu ill.
"My name's Smith," I said, taking

out a screwdriver. " My machine ; how
does it go? Thought I'd come aud seo."
Her face lit up a moment, and she

caino forward eagerly.
" I'm so glad you vo come," sho said,

" I ain't quite manago this."
Sho poiuted to tho thread regulator,

and the next miuuto I was showing her
that it was too tight, and somehow, in a

gentle, timid way, tho littlo witch quite
got over me, and I stopped there two
hours helping her, till her eyes sparkled
with delight, as she found out howcasily
sho could now make tho needle dart in
and out of hard material.
" Do you think you am do -it now J"

I said.
"Oh, yes, I think so; I am so glad

you came."
"So am I," says I, grullly; "it will

make it all tho easier for you to earn the
money, aud pay for it."
"Ami I will work so hard," she Raid,

earnestly.
"That you will, my dear,"-'I says, in

spite of myself, for I felt sure it wasn't
me shaking, but something iu m».
" She been ill long?" I said, nodding to¬
ward her mother.
" Months," she said, with tho tears

starting in her pretty eyes: "but," sho
added, brightly, "I shall havo enough
with this to get her good medicines and
things sho can fancy;" and as I looked
at her, .something in mo said:
" (Sod bless you, my dear! I hope

you will;" und tho next minute I was

going ilowu .stairs, calling myself a
fool.
They thought I didn't know at home,

but I did; there was the wifo going over
aud over again to Bennett's place; and
all sorts of nice things wero made and
taken there. I often used to see them
talking about it, but I took no notice;
and that artful scoundrel, my boy Luke,
used to pay tho half-crown overy week
(Hit of his own pocket, after going to
fetch it from the widow's.
Aud all the time I told myself I didn't

like it, for I eonlil see that Luke was

changed, and always thinking of that
girl.a girl not half good enough for
him. I remembered being poor myself,
and I hated poverty, and I used to speak
handily to Lulco anil tho wife, aud feel
very bitter.
At last caiuo an afternoon when I

knew thero was something wrong. The
wife had gone out directly after dinuer,
saying she was going to seo a sick woman
.I kuew who it was, bless you 1.and
Luke was tldgoting about, not himself;
and at last ho took his hat and went
out.
"Ihey might have confided in me,"

I said, bitterly; but all tho timo I knew
that I wouldn't let them. "They'll bo
spending money.throwing it away. I
know they've spent pounds on them al¬
ready."
At last I got in such a way that I call¬

ed down our foreman, left liira in charge,
and took my hat aud went after them.

Everything was very quiet in Ben¬
nett's place, for a couple of dirty, do-1
jeetod-looking women, one of whom was
iu arrears to mo, had sent the children
that played in the court right away be¬
cause of the noise, and wero keeping
guard so that they should not come
back.

I went up tho stairs softly, and all was

very still, only as I got nearer to tho
room 1 could hear a bitter, wailing cry,
aud thou I opeued tho door gently und
went in.
Luko was there, stauiling with his

head bent by tho sewing machine tho
wifo sat in a cliair, ami on her knees,
with her face buried in tho wife's lan,
was tho poor girl, crying as if her littlo
heart would break while on tho bed,
with all the look of pain gone out of her
face, lay tho widow.gone to meet her
husband where paiu and sorrow are no
more.

I couldn't see very plainly, for there
was a mist like before ray eyes; but I
know Luke (lushed up as ho took a step
forward, as if to protect the girl, aud the
wifo looked at me in a frightened way.
But thero was no need, for something

that wasn't mo spoke, and that in a very
gentle way, as I stopped forward, raised
the girl up, and kissed her pretty face
before laying her littlo helpless head
upon my shoulder, aud smoothing her
soft browu hair.
" Mother," says that something from

l/° /

within mo, " [ think thero's room in tho
nest at homo fur this poor, forsaken littlo
bird. Luke, my hoy, will yon go ami'
fetch a cab Mother will seo to what
wants doiug hero."
My boygavo a sob ns ho caught my!

hand in his,and tho nest moment In; did
what he had not done for years.kissed
mo on the choc!:.bcforo running out of
tho room, leaving me with my darling
nestling in my breast.

I said "my darling," for she has been
tho sunshiuo of our home ever since.a
pale, wintry sunshine while the Borrow
was fresh, but spring and summer now.

Why, bless her! look at her. I've felt
ashamed sometimes to think that she, a

lady by birth, should come down to such
a life, 'making mo.well, uo, it's us now,
for Luke's partner.no end of money by
her clever ways, But she's happy, think¬
ing her husband that is to bo the Uncut
fellow under tho sun ; and let me tell
yon thero is many a gentleman not so

well off as my boy will be, even if the
money has all come out of a queer trade.

A Story for the («lrls.
Sit down ou the porch, children, ami

let mo tell you about Aunt Rachel, and
tho story sho 011:0 told mo. Ono day,
when I was about twelve years old, I had
planned to go after strawberries, but
Aunt Rachel said to me: " A girl of
your ago should begin to learn how to
do housework. Take off your hat, roll
up your alcoves, and help me do tho
baking."

I pontcd and sighed and shed tears,
but was encouraged by the promise that
I might go after tho baking. Under
good Aunt Rachel's direction I mixed a

big loaf of bread, placed it on a tin ns

bright as a new dollar, and was rubbing
tho Hour off my hands when sho called
out: "This will nover, never do, child
.you haven't scraped your bread-bowl
clean."

I shall never* forgot tho picturo sho
made staudiug there, her eyes regarding
mo sternly, one hand resting on her hip,
while in the other sho held the untidy
bowl.

" It will never do, child," sho went
on " it is not only uutidy,but it makes
too much waste ; to lw a good house¬
keeper you must learn to bo economical.
You have heard the story of tho youug
man who wanted an economical wife?"

" No," I answered, and I might have
added that 1 didn't wish to hear it
either.

"Well," she continued, "ho was a

very likely young man, ami I10 wanted a

careful wife, so ho thought of a way ho
could tlud out. Ono morning ho went
to call upon tho different girls of his ac-

qiuiintuuce, and asked them each for tho
scrapings of their bread-bowls to feed
his horses. You seo they all wanted
him, so they got all they could for him.
Finally ho found a girl who hadn't any,
so he asked her to be his wife, because
I10 thought sho must bo economical.
Now," said Aunt Rachel, triumphantly,
" suppose a young man should ask you
for tho scrapings of your bread-bowl,
what could you say?"
"What could I say.'" I repeated,

scornfully, "why, I'd tell him if I10
couldn't afford to buy oats for his horses
they might starve. I wouldn't rob tho
pig to feed them."

I suppose Aunt Rachel thought that
losson was all lost on me ; but as truo as

you live, I never knead tho bread to this
day without thinking of her lesson in
economy..Detroit Free J'rcxs.

A Balloon Reconiioissauce.
Tho Count do I'aris gives, in his

"History of tho Civil War in America,"
the following vivid description of a bal¬
loon reconnoissanco:
While the two hostile armies observed

each other between Arlington and Fair¬
fax Court House, a balloon was sent up
every evening to reconnoitre the sur¬

rounding couutry. It was tho only
means of getting sight of tho enemy. As
soon as wo rose alfcvo the primeval trees
which surrounded tho former residence
of Gen. Lee, tho view extended over iui
undulating country, covered with trees,
dotted here and thero by littlo clearings,
and bordered ou the west by tho long
rango of tho Blue Ridge, which recalls
the first lines of the Jura.
Thanks to the bright light which il¬

lumines tho last hours of an autumn day
in America, the observer could distin¬
guish the slightest details of tho conn
try, which appeared below us like a man
in relief. But in vain does tho eye seek
the apparent signs of war.
Peace and tranquility seem to reign

everywhere. The greatest attention is
necessary to discover tho recent clear¬
ings, at the edge of which a line of red¬
dish earth marks the new fortifications.
However, as tho day declines, wo seo to
tho south little bluish lines of smoke
rising gently above the trees. Thoy mul¬
tiply by groups, and form a vast semi¬
circle. It is tho Confederates cooking
their supper. You may almost count
the roll of their army, for every smoke
betrays tho kettle of a half-section.
Further off, the steam of a locomotive

ilying towards tho niouutaiu, traces by a
line drawn through the forest tho rail¬
road which briugs the enemy their pro¬
visions. At tho saiuo moment a strain
of military music is heard below tho bal¬
loon. All tho cleariugs, wlioro we sought
in vain to discover the Federal camp,
aro filled by a throng coming out of the
woods that surrounds them. This throng
arranges itsolf, and forms in battalions.
Tho music passes in front of tho ranks
with that peculiar march which tho Eng¬
lish call tho " goose-step."
Each battalion lias two llags, one with

tho national colors, aud tho other with
Its number and the arms of its 8UU-.
These flags are dipped, the ofllcers sa¬

lute, tho colonel takes command,'and a
moment after all tho soldiers disperse;
for it is not an alarm nor a prelude to
march forward which has brought them
thus together, but tho regular oveniug
parade.

Very Dirty.
Tho English colliers must bo a nice

set of men. At a recent meeting of a
local board tho question of providiug
public baths was raised, when 0110 of the
members said he had heard of a collier
who boasted that ho had not been
washed all over for thirty years. An¬
other geutleniansnid the colliers avoided
washing, as thoy thought it weakenetl
them; while still another said tho men
would rather pay live dollars on a dog
light than twelve cents for a bath.

'4

Tlift Harvest and the Prospect.
For tho llrst forty days of summer it

was constantly dry, and the grain and
luiy were starved down to half, or, at
most, three-quarters of a crop; and then
camn tho rain, too lute to help tho crop,
but just in time to prevent tho possi¬
bility of harvesting in good condition
even what there was of it. From the
cousoquences of this departure from the
happy order of nature half Europe sees

before it in the near future the calamity
of dear bread; and wo ourselves have
lmd such an experience of this perver¬
sity of tho elements as will impress tho
.lesson deeply in the economical tables,
though, fortuuately, our experience is
not that of Europe. Our hay crop has,
perhaps, suffered most; for, though;
there is a good crop on all tho low'
meadows, tho loss by thinness and poor
quality at all points where rains in Mar¬
aud early June are necessary to give a

good result, will reduce tho yield to a

llfth or sixth less Jhan is obtained in a
good year. Our farmers are, therefore,
poorer by at least one hundred million
dollars, or, miiv be, one hundred and
fiftj million dollars, on this 0110 count.
Perhaps the llrst estimate is more near¬

ly accurate, for tho higher prico that is
of course tho immediate consequence of
tho short crop will establish tho equi¬
librium against whatever is lost in excess
of that sum. All tho loss by grasshop¬
pers and potato bugs will not equal the
loss of hay; hut with these losses added
to that tho sum represents an enormous
addition to tho.regularburdens of tho ag¬
ricultural interest, though, by tho same

machinery of tho adaptation of prices,
tho burden will bo distributed more or
less evenly over all classes.
But thongh wo liavo not altogether

escaped tho evil consequences of the
disastrously exceptional weather of tho*!
year, wo havo reason to congratulate
ourselves ou a happy escape by compari¬
son with what has happened in theEast¬
ern hemisphere, and on tho advantageous
position in which we stand with regard
o tho markets with our grain crops. A11
over Europo tho weather has been bad,
but worst in France. There is little
precise knowledge of what has happened
in the great grain districts of tho Black
sea couutiy, but tho general reports in-
dicato tliat tho yield will bo less than
usual and tho qualitv poor. All tho
valley of tho Danubo has suffered by tho
weather. In Franco more is due to tho
general bad weather than lo the destruc¬
tive inundations, but tho inundations
themselves seriously disturb tho balance
of supplies in that country.
Tho fact that always produced famine

and pestikmeo in tho vidloy of tho Cia-1
rouuo down to tho fifteenth ceuturv now
moves tho current of supplies toward
that district from other parts of France.
But what is tho condition of tho cropsin
the places upon which that current must!
draw ? In the center of France, in the
southeast, in tho west and tho north, tho
cereals are in abad state. Though these
countries arc not inundated they had
continued dry weather through April
ami May, and then for tho few weeks be¬
fore harvest heavy continuous rains, so
that tho crop is small through tho
drought and poor in quality from the
bad condition in which it was harvested.
Outside of Franco tho llrst draught is
ulH)u Algeria, and there also the crop
has beetrt-xposed to tho same conditions
and is in the same state. France, there¬
fore, must buy largely. England, as is
already known, must" also buy largely,
and Germany and tho eastern districts
will, perhaps, esteem themselves fortu¬
nate if ablo to supply fully their own
wants. Thus wo shall bo without com¬

petitors for whatever we havo to spare
out of our great grain crops. Undoubt¬
edly tho prices to which grain will be
carried by this movement will fall some-
wliat heavily upon poor people here,
whoso loaves mil bo tho dearer for tho
competition of European hunger; but
this small addition to the people's ex¬

penditure will be more than compensated
by tho impulse that will bo given to
every blanch of industry as a conse¬

quence of tho geuend activity that this
current of supplies toward Europo will
set in motion. If pooplo get employ¬
ment at fair wages out of an event that
at tho same timo adds a cent to tho price
of every loaf they will scarcely grumble
about that cent.

Dumas ami his Picture.
Tho following characteristic story is

told of Alexander Dumas, tho author :!
An artist brought him a picture and
said :
"I do not ask you to buy this canvas,

only put it into a lottery; your counec-
tious are extensive, and you can easily
dispose of the tickets."
Dumas consents, and advances the

required sum to the needy artist. Then
ho cuts out fifty squares of paper,
Morns them with pretty numbers, take
half himself and offers the rest to his'
acquaintances. Butthat which succeeds
a hundreds times fails the hundred-and-
flrsttimo. Dumas offers them in vain;
ho sighs, and takes ton more numbers'I
" I can certainly dispose of fifteen," lie
says to himself. At last a visitor comes
who lots himself be tempted. But six
months pass without another person be-
lug taken in.

In tho mean timo tho geutloman who
took tho single number besieges Dumas
with letters, and asks him, in pressing
terms :

b

" When ttto you going to draw tho
lottery?

If he meets him on the street, ho calls
to him from afar:
"Will tho lottery bo drawn soon?"
Tired of waiting, and in order to get

rid of tho troublesome man, Duuias
takes tho other fourteen tickets,
which gives him forty-nino out of tho
Ufty. Jle then proceeds to draw the
lottery, and, to cap. the climax, it is the
gentleman with tho one ticket who draws
tho picture.

Prollllng by (Grasshoppers.
Minnesota citizens are making profit

out of their adversity. In ono of tho
counties of that Shite, where tho authori¬
ties offered a generous prize p.-r bushel
for grussliop|M.'n»« tho inh ibitants roasted
tho iiiMicts, thereby doubling their size
and the reward. They also went into
tho neighboring counties where no re-
ward was paid and importedan immense
stock, for which, when duly increased
by roasting, thoy wore paid (rilltt tho
funds of their own county.

And That's tlio Way Hp t'elt.
Tho Vickaburg (Miss.) Herald tolls

tho following story: Ho had a wooden
leg, throe fingers were gone from tho
left hand, and lie lmd to uso a crotch.
Iu tho dusk of tho evening he sat down
on a dry goods box on the street corner,
and strikiug the ground with his crutch,
he exclaimed:
"Well, old pard, tho war's over!

Gimme your hand.shako hard!"
Ho shook the crutch with hearty good

will, and continued:
"There's no more lteb.no more

Yank! We're all Americans, and staml-
ing shoulder to shoulder.South Caro¬
lina alongside Massachusetts.wo can
lick tie) boots offn any nation under the
sun 1"
He waited awhile and then weut on:
.' No more skirmishes.no more fonts.

Uncle Robert is dead, Gen. Grant wants
pence, and they're melting up swords
and bayonets to make cotton mill ma-

chinory! We're about through camping
out, old pard, and wo haiu't sorry.not
a bit!"
He leaned the crutch against the box,

lifted his wooden leg, and said:
"Losta good log up at Fredericks-

burg when 1 was uudor Rarksdale, and
Rurnside thought ho could whip old
Uncle Robert and Stouewall Jackson
together! Good Lord but wasn't it
hut that day, when the Yanks laid their
pontoons and got upand got for us! And
when wo got up and got for them,
wasn't it red hot!"
Ho stopped to pouder for a while, and

his voico was softer as ho said:
"Rut I forgive 'em! I took tho

chaucos.and lost. I'm reaching out
now to shake hands with the Yank who
shot me, and I'll divide my tobacco half
aud half with him. It was a big war.
Yank aud Reb stood right up and show¬
ed pluck, but it's time to forgive aud
forget."
Ho cut a chew off his plug, took off

his battered hat aud looked at it, aud
continued:

"Didn't wo all come of ono blood?
Hain't we the big American nation ?
Isn't this hero United States the biggest
plantation on tho river, and is there a
nation iu the world that dares knock the
chip off our shoulder ?

" Maryland, my Maryland,
Michigan, my Michigan."

He put down his leg, looked at his
crippled hand, aud soliloquized:

" Three lingers gone.hand used up,
but I'm satistied. Folks who go to war

expect to feel bullets. We stood tip to
tho Yanks.they stood up to us.it was
a fair light, and wo got licked. Two
lingers haiu't as good as live, but they
are good enough to shako hands with
Come up here, you Yauks, and grip me!
We raise cotton down here.you raise
corn up there.less trade!"
He lifted his crutch, struck it down

hard,aud weut on:
" Durn a family who'll light each1

other We've got tho biggest and best
country that ever laid out doors, and if
any foreign despot throws a club at the
American ejigie, we'll shoulder arms
aud shoot him iuto the middle of uext
week!"
He sat and pondered while tho fdiad-

own grew deeper, and by-nnd-byo ho
said:
" Thero's lots of graves down hero.

there's heaps o' war orphans up North;
I'm crippled up :uul half sick, but I'm
going to get up and hit tho ouery cuss
who dares say a word ag'in either.
We've got through fighting.we're shak¬
ing hands now, and uurn tho m:ui who
savs a word to interrupt tho harmony
It s ono family.olo Uncle Sam's boys
aud guls aud babies, aud wo'ro going to
live in the mine house, oat at the smue
table, aud turn out bigger crops thau
any other ranch on tho globe."
He rose up to go, rapped on tho box

with his crutch, and continued:
"Resolved, That this glorious old

family stick right together iu tho old
homestead for the next million years to
come!"

Oranges and Lemons.
Orange and lemon plantations, iu the

Mediterranean countries, are called gar-
deus, and vary in size, the smallest cou-

tabling only a small number of trees,
and the largest many thousands. The
fruit is gathered in baskets similar to
peach baskets, lined with canvas, tho
basket being hold by a strap attached
and passed around the neck or ohoul-
ders. From the garden tho fruit goes
lo tho repacking mug.izine, where it is
removed from tho boxes, iu which it was
packed in the gardens, aud repacked for
shipment by experienced female pack¬
ers, after having been carefully assorted
by women, and wrapped in separate pa-
pors by young girls. As many as 500
persons, mostly womeu and children,
aro employed by some of tho fruit
growers in their gardens aud magazines,
for gathering, sorting, and repackiug
lor shipment, the wages paid them vary-
ing from nine to sixteen cents a day. A
full grown orange treo yields from live
hundred to two thousand fruit auuually,
aud arrives at tho bearing stato iu three
or live years, as does tho lemon tree.
In sorting, every fruit that wants a stem
is rejected. The boxes aro then securo-
ly covered, strapped, aud marked with
the brand of tho grower, when they are

ready for shipment. Twenty years ago
this trade wis nothing iu its commercial
characteristics, or the inducements it
offered to capitalists. Now it is progress-
ing with giant strides into promineuco,
aud is a considerable source of revenuo
to the government.

Why 'Tuasn't a (JojmI Likeness.
A certain lawyer had his portrait'

taken iu his favorite attitude, stauding
with one hand iu his pocket. His friends
and some of his clients went to seo it.
Everybody said:
" Oh, how much it is like him It is

tho very picture of him!"
Ono farmer, who happened to be pres¬

ent, thought differently:
" 'Taiu't a bit like him!"
"'Tisu't, eh?" said half a dozen at

once; " just show us wherein it is not a

capital likeness."
41 Wa'al, 'taiu't; no uso talkin', I tell

you 'taiu't!"
"Well, why.' Can't you tell us why

it ain't a good likeness i"
" Yos, easy enough. Don't you see

ho has got his hand in his own pocket ?
'Twould be as good ujj'iu if he bml it iu
uomebody else a 1"

A Lie.
A lie which U a l>art of a truth,

la over the blackest of lies.
For a lio which is all a lio,

51»y l>e mot and fought with outright,
]jnt a lio which i» part of a truth.

I, a harder matter to light.

Items or Interest.
A national ode.The public debt.
Being threadbare is a terrible licar la

a proud man.

'Hie great featnro at seaside resorts.
The big bill-owes.

Carlvie's recommendation was: "Jbiko
vonrse'lf mi lionest man, ami then 5011
may be sure that there is one rascal less
iu tho world."
A tlock of liens in Fairbaven, u.,

have been fed so much on row meat that
they kill onil eat all the young chickens
that come among them.
A woman named Adelaide Dotal,

fifty years of age, throw herself from 1u

attic window ill Pans not long ago, being
a victim of unrequited love.
William Sangborn, of Meilmy, Me.,

is tinder arrest for haying killed lus
wife, aged sixty-one. He sets up that
ho " dreamt lie was Bghtiug a liear.

It is proposed to liavo a State law in
New Jersey prohibiting any tr0"}selling a am of frnit winch isn t full
weight. That's tho right weigh to cure
tlio wrong weigh.
The oldest journalist oil tlio staff of

tho Cleveland rlaimtcaler sums up lus
experience as follows: " No man can
keep habitual company with a cockroach
and be cheerful."
Who can sound tho depths of a

woman's love f A " Smoky City po¬
liceman shot a drunken husband while
beating his wife, and now she w prose¬
cuting him who perhaps raved her We.
A Frenchman has discovered amethod

of ranking paper incombustible, audit
will doubtless prove of great Milne to a
nation that has her public records bum-
oil so often as tho ono in which ho bo-
longs.

.

liurglars arc common iu Atlanta.too
common. When a family man goes
homo at night he lias to ludo behind the
gate post and bawl out, "Its me, mydear¬
est,' at tho top of his voice, in order to
keep from being shot.
Tho superintendent of a Sunday-

school iu Washington is ira undertaker,
and there is some talk of asking him to
resign because lie makes the childrensing "I would not live always" re-.
gnlarly every Sunday.

Sixty miles north of Dulutli. Mum.,
an iron mountain bus been discovered
which rivals its namesake 111 Missouri.
It is eight miles long, one aud a half
miles wide, and 1,200 feet above tho
level of Lake Superior.
A recent number of the Chicago V'n-

bino: serves up tlio murder aud robbery
of ono day in several columns of elabo¬
rately hnulod matter, one of the lilies
reading : " Several plain, unassuming
murders committed out West."
A certain young gentleman of Evans-

ton. Ind., recently accompanied a lads to
a train to see her safely started oil her
journey. Ho carried her railroad ticket
,1 his pocket for safety, and found it
there, when ho reached home, some
hours after tho train left.

Scientists have at last found out what
tobacco smoke io-a mixture of ej-anhy-
dric, suiphnretedhydrogen, fornuc, ace¬

tic, propionic, butyric, valerianic aud
carbolic acids, half admen kinds of alko-
louls and creosote. Wo don t wondertho
humanitarians ilcclaro that it is lulling
people.
A catnnnoyedLouisTollman of Mount

Vixv, Ohio, ami bo loaded heavily a (ton-
ble-barroled gun, iutonffiug to shoot tlio
i>est. He tired once, wounding the a t,Ind tben chased it, finking witli tho
stock of the gnu. A blow hit theittoor
hard enough to explode tho otber cliargi,
aud Vollmau was killed.

In the case of King vs Fcntou, wlioro
tlio prisoner was tried in 181- for tlio
murder of Major Hilhis in a duel, old
Yudeo Keller thus capped bis summing
up to tho jury : Gentleman^ it is m>
business to lay down tho law toyou, anil
I will. The law says tho lulling of a

man in a duel is murder ; therefore, in
the discharge of my duty I tell you«>,
but I tell you at tho sarno tuno a fwrtr
duel than this I never beard of in the
whole " coorse" of my life.

Distance or the Sun.
Prof. Daniel Kirkwood, professor of

mathematics in an Indiana university,
contributes tho following to tho Indi¬
anapolis Journal: Tho earth s menndis-
taueofrom tlio sun, as deduced from
Eucko's discussion of the observations
iniulo on the transits of ^ onus iu 1 hi
and 1709, was 9!i,2Sn,000 miles. Till
within a few years pant tho accuracy ul
this determination was not wiled in
question. So lately as 18o4, Dr. Lind¬
ner in his " Hand-book of Astrouomv,
affirmed that Encke's value of tin* dis¬
tance could not vary from the truth more
than its three-hundredth part. Quitb
recently, however, astronomers hnvo
been led, by various considerations, to
regard tlio dfetanco as somewhat too
great, and lieneo tho results of tlio ob¬
servations in December, 18 l, with tho
improved instruments of modern con¬

struction, liavo been looked for with a

lively interest. Tho discussion of those
observations has notyet boon completed.
It is known, however, that tlio result¬
ing value of the sun's horizontal parallax
cannot differ materially from eight sec-

ouds and eighty-seven huudred lw
of a second. This corresponds to a nu an
ilistance of 91,875,000 uulos. Weare
therefore, nearer to the snn by 3,U3,uou
uiiles than was believed but a few years
since. Tho distauces of tho otliei
planets aro to bo diminished in a corre¬
sponding ratio-tho reduction iu the
oiso of Neptune, tlio most remote,
amounting to no less than l(H>,OtH»,000
miles.

S'ronEX LirrrKits. . A Jlarblehcad
(Mass.") correspondent of tho Boston
Xctt'H charges that lllteon hundred and
ninety-eight letters sent to his address
have been stolen by soiuo one iu the
Boston post-oflico during tho past live
months, and estimates lus loss thereby
at otcrSJ.OOOaytuu;,


